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	Exploration

**Hi everyone! This is my very first Hiccunzel Fic! Sqeee! After reading and noticing the lack of Hiccup x Rapunzel fics, I decided to make one! Hope you enjoy!**

**Note: Gothel never stole Rapunzel, so she spent her life trapped behind the castle walls and Gothel is good.**

**Disclaimer: I don't own HTTYD franchise nor do I own Tangled. All credit goes to Dreamworks/Disney.**

_Summary: 18 years longing to explore the outside world, Princess Rapunzel escapes her kingdom. She bumps into and Joins Hiccup, a thriving Dragon enthusiast, whom coincidentally, is setting out on a journey. What will become of these two? A world of Discoveries! Main Hiccunzel, Minor Hiccstrid _

Chapter 1

"Bon Voyage"

The tears kept on flowing, not once showing any sign of coming to a stop, as she remembered earlier today.

_"Outside? Why Rapunzel that's absolutely preposterous!" Her Mother, Queen Primrose chided, "Stay here, where your safe, the world is barbaric."_

_Rapunzel chewed at her lower lip, "Mother, I understand, but, I'm old enough to go on my own! I can ask one of the guards to accompany me!"_

_The fair skinned beauty placed her fork down, giving her daughter a stern look, "Rapunzel! I told you time after time, You can't go!" She pinched her forehead, exasperated. _

_"But Moth-" before she could finish, she felt a sharp painful sting, her cheek marked with a freshly made handprint. The blonde's head jerked sideways. Her emerald-green eyes wide. _

_"Now I look like a bad guy! See what you make me do?! If only your father was here!" _

_The Corona princess fingered her hair, not speaking, letting the Queen rage. She stifled a sob, her now sullen eyes becoming foggy, water rimming the bottom lid. Hunching her shoulders, she apologized and excused her self. She walked off, crying waterfalls her petite hands becoming soaked as she covered her face, weeping silently. She cautiously strode up the stairs, her hand on the handle. Reaching the top, she entered her room and sat on her queen sized bed._

At least that's what she recalled, upon after reaching her room. There was a soft knock on the door.

"Rapunzel? You ok?" The girl's head jolted, a smile gracing her lips.

"Ah! Aunt Gothel! Come in," she spoke gently yet firmly.

As on cue, a woman of average height, came in. Clothed with a dress from the Renaissance age, curly black hair cascading past the shoulders. Gothel, came up to the young girl, finding a spot next her.

"Did you get into another fighter with my sister?" She asked, waiting for the girl's reply.

"In Fact, I did."

"Oh dear," shaking her head, she pulled the girl into a bear hug, stroking the scalp. Suddenly, she thought of a plan.

"Flower, do you truly long to see the world?"

"Of course! More than anything!"

"Alright, here's the deal. There will be a ship setting sail this evening.." Whispering in Rapunzel's left ear, "I'll distract your Mother, giving you a chance to leave, as for the guards I'll have Flynn come up with a diversion long enough for you to sneak out, after successfully leaving the castle walls, there'll be a man by the name Gobber waiting for you by docks."

The princess couldn't believe her ears! Gothel had planned all of this! She was so grateful, her arms wrapping around the older woman's neck, pulling her into tight embrace and thanked her.

"Don't mention it flower, it's about time for you to get to know the unknown."

After packing her belongings, she chose different set of clothes, instead of her usual dirnl, she wore a dress up to her thighs, frills rimming the end of the sleeves. Gothel had braided her hair, reaching up to 9 feet, decorated with flowers. Once Rapunzel was ready, The queen's sister bid a farewell, disappearing into the darkness of the halls. She awaited for the cost clear, looking both ways she tippy toed passing her mother's room.

_oOo_

Hiccup, gently pushed the crowd, trying to make his way to the boat. Technically speaking, his boat. Hiccup Horrendous Haddock III had always been a Dragon enthusiast, hearing story after story, he finally decided he would learn about or possibly discover Dragons. Ever since he was a wee Viking, the existence of reptiles always got his attention, now that he was 20, he could go on his own. Well, except Gobber was coming along, that he knew. Much to his dismay, his father, Stoick The Vast only agreed to this if Handless Blacksmith came along.

He waddled his way through, finding himself standing a few inches apart from the entrance. He took a sharp intake of air, releasing it the next. A wide smile plastered on his face, he stepped over to the entrance slowly, almost melodramatically. Greeted by a woman with light blonde hair tied in a French braid, the cascaded sideways, her face serious. Haddock couldn't help but admire the mysterious woman's beauty, a dreamy expression deciding to make an appearance.

"Dweeb, can you stop gawking?" A voice snapping him out of his thoughts.

"Oh, I'm very sorry, I didn't mean too, it's just..your so pretty.." His voice trailed off into a low whisper.

A smile. Hiccup had done it! He made a woman smile! Score.

"Astrid" she muttered, "My name's Astrid Hofferson."

Hiccup thrusted his hand forward, "Hiccup Horrendous Haddock The III, at you service." Astrid took his hand in her own, having it firm in her grip and shook it.

"Nice to make your acquaintance," she grinned shyly. The Brunette bowed, "Well, I'm looking forward working together."

A giggle erupted from her lips, having a facial expression of an angel. They stared at one another, until it was cut short, interrupted by someone clearing their throat.

"Ah, Gobber! How long have you been there?" The boy questioned, not taking his eyes off of Astrid.

"Long enough, anyways Hiccup, I want to ask you something." That got his attention

"What is it?"

"I was wondering, if you don't mind having someone else come along?" Silence.

"No, I don't, why do you ask?" He eyed the smaller man.

"You see, a friend of my asked, if her niece could tag along, to which I replied yes.."

Hiccup crossed his arms, watching Stoick's life long friend twiddled his pudgy thumbs. He arched a brow, "Exactly who is this 'Friend'?" He emphasized on the word friend.

"Uh..G-Gothel..."

It only took him a moment for him to register who exactly Gothel was, his eyes widen upon realization.

"MOTHER GOTHEL?! AS IN...THE QUEEN'S SISTER?!"

The man could only wince at the sudden change of his voice. He chuckled nervously, "Haha..y-yeah" his voice cracked, "That's the one."

"Gobber are you out of your mind?! Great Odin's ghost! It's far to dangerous for the Princess!"

_oOo_

The young girl barely made it out, without getting caught. Thanks to Flynn's ridiculous disturbance, she walked along the streets of Corona, concealing her identity from the passing commoners. Clutching the hemline of her hoodie, she was able to get information on the boat her Aunt Gothel informed her about. She ushered a small 'thank you'. Finally after what seemed hours, she spotted a short pudgy man, Gobber, she assumed, and carefully went up to him. Said man, whose entire scrutiny was on the gypsies, waiting for the Princess at the rendezvous where Renaissance woman told him to meet her niece.

However, he currently was distracted by the gypsies on the theatrical stage, that stood smack dab in the middle of the town. She lightly tapped his shoulder, startled he lifted his hook to his intruder. Rapunzel heeding no attention to the weapon before her, giggled, "It's me!"

"P-Princess Rapunzel" he Scottish accent evident as he stuttered.

"The one and only! Is the ship ready?!" She squealed, giddy with excitement. The Blacksmith could only smile, "Aye, she's prepared."

"Then what are we waiting for?!" He cackled, as he led the way to their destination. They walked a couple more blocks, before reaching a halt. He finally spotted Hiccup, who seemed..flirting? Strange? He wasn't aware of the female, so he shifted awkwardly, a low but deep rumble erupted from his throat.

Luckily, Hiccup turned around and spotted him, well after he asked a question. Rapunzel was hiding in the shadows, awaiting. She heard bickering, curiously, she eavesdropped.

"For the last time, no!" She came another man's voice.

"But ye said it was okay!" Gobber, whined.

"I know, but it's Corona's Princess! It's to risky!"

Her lips sagged downward, forming a frown. She urged herself to carry on.

"Come Hiccup! Please! She could be useful! A great addition to the crew!"

Hiccup? What an odd name. She pondered, unconsciously wandering more into the light.

"Forgive me, but No she's not coming and that's final."

Rapunzel had enough and emerged from the Alleyway. Hiccup automatically acknowledge her present and bowed, "You Highness! I'm sorry but I can't grant that request." Astrid only rolled her eyes, as If she'd bow to a spoiled royal brat.

"Sir Hiccup, please reconsider this," she had a sullen expression, catching him by surprise, "My whole life, I've always dreamed of exploring the unknown, being locked up, I never had a chance." Her gaze upon the evening sky, arms locked in poise.

Hiccup struggled a bit, trying to find his words, to convince her otherwise, but after hearing that she'd been locked up her entire life, he didn't have the heart to decline. He would regret this later, but for now, if it made her Highness happy, then so be it.

"Alright, let us be off," a shy lopsided grin appeared, as he looked at the Princess. Rapuznel couldn't contain her content, tackled him into a hug, both falling with a 'Thud'.

The blued eyed female sneered, "Who. The. Fuck. Does she think she is?"

Inquisitive eyes burned green under the light gleamed with glee, a soft smile graced his lips. As he hoisted themselves up, the ship's horned blared, signaling it was time to departure.

**That's a wrap! I hoped you liked it! I know it isn't much, but I seriously hope you enjoyed reading as I did writing it! If you have better title names, please P.M ok? **

**Review and Review!**


End file.
